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| Innocuos cenſura poteſ} permittere Inſus, 
____ Laſcivaeſt nobis pagina, vita proba eft. - 


Sic cenſeo. , 


AF akerine Nartialts. 


NTE 
To the Reader. _- 


FoaAENTLEMEN, ] underſtand that ihe 
A Avraor © [0 farre ont of patience, 
2 to heare that this Paſquill « preſt /or 
1 124 the publicke view, which was enten- 
22 ded onely for the private ſatwfaction 
of ha peculiar friends, that bee will 
wot greet the Rx ava ſo wurh aa with Letter of 
Commendations; yet conſidering that inthbeſe dayes 
we are altogether carryed away with Falhions , aud 
that it w quite beſide the cuſtome to put forth a Pocm, 
without a Dedicatory preamble, /t mee 7 prey you 
make bold, for want of « better ſcholler,. to ſalute the 
courteous Reader with a few words of Complement. 
Who the Author &« 1 know not, and therefore on bus 
behalfe I will be filent ; yet I heave that hee us of the 
minde of that merry Huneſman,which would neither 
give nor (ell by Hare, but when he ſaw the Travailer 
gallop away with her, an4that hee was ont of hope to 
have her azainbe cried out, Take her ,Gentlema,l wil 
beſtow her on you. Concerning the Poctn, althouzh 
1 ſhall be thought to beſutor ultracrepidam,yes inmy 
opinion, it 4 tollerablePint of Pacticall Sherry,and 
if the Muſes Celler «fford no worſe wine, it will make 


Sacke better reſpettea, and gve downe the merrier. 
| | A 2 What . 


her > Ant bib&utabear:Thi; 
dreft to ſet 7s Dop-reerh on work; tv therfore if he like 
not theſe Lentice, /et him Pell backe his lips, for as the 
Poet ſaith, Non lux,non cibus cſt ſuavis illi, 
Nec potus javar, aur ſapor lyzi, 
Nec-ſipocula z#piter propinet, &c. 
He was born with teeth (4 grynd when he firſt came in» 
rorhe worldbe feeds upon ſnakes, drinks ſmal-beer or 
iHiegar ker pyuo geod company, tines without Chari- 
thoneſtyzhicfinis Zoili, Norwith- 
-v#8{ngenious.sndcandidous Readery , 
p menwhich « ave of a franke and 
eht ro promiſe, that this 
| Baſbfull-anto any of their 
fStrarke\;for 4 hoy bees bodies of a better He 
vb /o af rbeir minds wore fairely qualified, end their 
adn rave fans corruption: of therfore ts their 
vaſte #8 bk Pine of « Podtiy dedjearedanbitheſs 74 ſeems 
Peajenmed han palate; erme be well payd for pr tfow- 
15 rang: NT» Cor py 1 veſt farisfied. 
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N Hopi FR qridew, chariſſime Leftor, 
gved me turba le 47 ; rumpitur invidia, 
R umpitnr invidia, quo Jum incundr; amicy, 
quod convoa frequens, rumpitur nvidia; 
Rumpitur invidia, quod amanur, quod, probamnr, 
Fayeparde, Paiſqms dps me invidin, 


Non nintinns. Curo: mewy C414 fetcula = 3 
malim canvi vs quany' placutſſe Coos, 
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His Pynte of Portry. . 
] ve: I the man whoſe Mule whilome didplay 
— A horne-pipe both to Country-andche City, 
Am now: againe: enioyn'dtofingor fay,' > 
And tune my. crowde unto another ditty, + 
© To comfort Moont-fac'd Cucholds,that were ſad, 
My Muſc before was all in &#xnes yclad, 
But now ſhe marcheth forth, and on her backe 
She weares a Corflet of old Sherry Sacke. 


Therefore it is notds indayes of yore, | 

When bloud-ſbed and kirce bertzles were herſong 

And when her Trampers did Tamtars rore 

Till all ber. murth'ring Souldiers lay along, 
A milder tune {he now playes on her ſtrings, 
And Carrolsto good company ſhe fings, The dedica- 
To all good fellowes that are wiſe in ſcaſ0®, tion. 
Liſtena while and yourſhall know the reaſon. 


Long had ſhe ChauntedFor the horned Crew 
. Andreap'd no praiſe nor penny fromtheirhangs, 
Nor cup of drinke, which isn Fidlers due: 1 
(As every goed 'compantiien underſtands) » 
And therefore unregarded being dry,' 
My Maſe grew melaticholy out a-cry, 
And angry forth ſherruns into the ſtreets; 
Curſiogeach churliſh Cacke/d which ſhe meetes. 
| | A 3 | When 


\ 


EEE 


Paſquils Palinodis. 


When I beheld her in that moody vaine, 

Which wonteo be ſo blythe and full of ſport, 

Areer I ran, to call her home againe, 

Leaſt ſhe might chaunce to mecte ſome man of ſort, 
Some wealthy tradeſman,that hath bin Cornered, 
Of whoſe large hornes it muſt not be diſputed, 
And in this crabbed humour fall co rayle, 

And ſo be had to Comnter without bayie. 


When I my ſullen Muſe had overtooke, 
I gan reprouc her for her wild behaviour, 
And chargd her to returne, asſhe did looke 
Ever to be recciu'd into my fanour : 
Burt (heas mad, asis in Merch a Hare, 
Did like unto a Bed/am ſtampe and ſtare, 
And for an houre her patience was ſo weake, 
And rage ſa preſt her, that ſhe could not ſpeake. 


eAtlaſt when paſſion was alittle ſway'de, 

And that the raynes of fury gan to (lack, 

A thouſand curſes on the head, ſhe ſaid 

Of every Cuckola, that cries What dee lacke, 
May all their hornes grow viſible to fight, 

- May they proue Icalous, andtheir women light, 
And care not who looke on, that all may gecre 
Andlaughaloud when their Rams-heads appeare. 


end may diſcredit, ſcorne and foule diſdaine - 
Light on the hornes of every Engliſh Goate, 
Vngrartefull churles, that reward my paine - 
Not with ſo much, as with a fingle groart : 

Have I wip'd off the ſcurrilous diſgrace 

W hich every Varlercaft upon their face, 

And rightcd all their wrongs, yet none fo kinde, 

As with faire words to ſhew a thankefull minde ? 
If 
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If I had Chronicled the hungry Rets | 
Which eate up Corne, and made proviſion deare, 
Or Regiſtred what price a Cade of Sprars, 
And pick/d Herrings, bare in ſuch a yecre, 
What grim-fac'd Collier ſtood upon the Lillery, 
And who did march moſt brauely at Tb artillery, 
Or how menwa'k'd onT hamesthclaſtgreat froſt, 
T hea I am ſure my paines had nor beene loſt, 


But I haue labour'd to redeeme their fame, 

And lift thcir heads to honour with my pen, 

Difolu'd all clouds that did obſcure the ſame, 

And rancke them with the worthicſt ſorts of ,men, 
Icrown'd their horns with baies,&grac'd the more 
Then cucr any Muſe hath done before, . 

And yctno Cuckol4 from the forked rankes, 
Puts out his eatbers face to giue me thankes. 


If for their wives I had my lampe-oyle ſpent, 
Aqd in their ſervice drawne my Inke. horne dry, 
Thoſe loving creatures would withall content 
Haue ſought me out, my love to gratifie, 
Kiſſes and confe&s had falne with my wiſhes, 
And many other delicates in-diſhes, 
And even the pen, that writ in their defence, 
Should hauc beene gui/ded for my recompence. 


Hapleſſe was I to leave thoſe gentle Soeles, 
Poore wormes, that ſufter more then all men ſce; . 
And take the part of perucrſc Iobornols, 
Void of good natare, love, and courtefie : 
Now [I perceive my error, and repent 
That [ againſt them was ſo vehement, 
And that the world may know that [ am turned, 


Here I'doe wiſh thoſe bitter lines were wa 
or 
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For now I finde thoſe Does are Innocent, 
And that the Cucko/e chiefly is in fault, 
Whoſe ſtubborne cartiage, and Rterne regiment 
Makes upright women many times to halt: 
For when man is of a ſowre condition, 
Charliſh and froward in his diſpoſition, 
Irrhruſts fach things into'a womans minde 
As ſhe netedream'd on, if he had beene kinde. 
And blame hernot, for ſhe is not of Szeele, 
Nor made of Iron, Braffe, or ſuich hard Aterele, 
Neither fo ſencelefſe that ſhe cannor feele 
Whei' (he is us'd as Ti#kers doc a Kettle. 
She is a tenderthing, refin'd and pure, 
And harſh rough I enintare, 
Bur like'a'Venice.G/efſe, the breakes 'aſunder, 
When boiſtrons manwilftrivero keep her under. 
Let the mad C#cko/d ponder his wines caſe 
In cquall ballanceinſtly with his owne, 
And he ſhall finde, that he doth onely trace 
His crooked footſteps; forif ſhe but frowne, 
Or ſoniewhar ſharpely ſpeakea word'or two, 
- When good occaſion moues her ſo to doe, 
Then ſtraight he'calls her halfe adozen whores, 
And to the Taveyre gets him outof doores. 


And what is then his prattle with his mates 
His fellow Drunkards, ſitting or'e the pot ? 
There he begins the ſtory, and relates 
What an inferhall fury he hath got, | 
An everlaſting Sco/, thats never quict 
But checks him for his company and ryor, 
Why bang her well quoth one, for by rhis quart, 
_ It ſhe were my wife, | wonld breake et hearr. | 
| Well 


. 'Paſquils Palindaie. 


' Well, quoth another, fill a cup of Sacke, 
Andlct all Scolds be damb'd as deepe as hell, 
| Abridge her maintenance, and from her backe 
Pull her proud cloathes;for they doemake her ſell. 
And thus in diueliſh counſe there they ſit, 
Till with old Sherry they havedrown'd their wit, 
| Then drunke,at mid-n night,bome the koauedoth 


And beats his wife,and ſpucs,&fals aſleep. 4 
Therelyes the beaſt untill hetife Bi 
Next day at twelve, when bcing haewe, 
A haire of Becchus dog muſt es = 
In which by laſt nigh es ſurfcitin 
Then he frenke. nlp A 
Dfinks himſetſe drunke ics more; 
And in this thrifeles courſe his 12 runne 
n Till he runneonr at hecles, and 
And what excuſe doththen the Bantry Vie 
For his profuſe and prodi 


expenice ? 
Mary forſooth, his Fife did caufe the ſame, 
Againſt whoſe ſcolding tongue there's no defence. 
For when a man at home cannorbe merry, 
Hece's forc'd to run abroad to drinke old Sherry - 
Thus ſhe, poor Turtle,wrong andſlander beares, 
Who ſits meanc while at home in griefe & tearcs. 


Shall this moſt falſe and Newer $ accaſati 
Be ciirratit for the man, and Dibe mw 


And ſhall a woman ſuffer conderinition,” 
And not be.heard to ſpeake in her ixcanrdy ? 


Ie is oe Bi00y wrong,and moſt unjuſt, 
The weaker:tothe wall ſhould thus be theoft; 


' And when hc hath a more oe -ectchuſe 
Ts be deny'd the favour of the lawes: 
B 


Shall 
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Shall a vaſt; unthrift wich afalſe prerence 
Wrong his poore wife, and be exempt from blame ? 
And (ball a woman which hath iuſt offence, 
And.forc'd by. dogget! uſage ro her ſhame, | 
ſ ſheanother fricnd doc entertaine, = 

E To give her ſome content, and eaſe her paine, 
| - Shall ſhe be ccſur'd with diſgracefyll ſpeeches, 
And; he and clecre becauſe] he wearsthe breeches? 


Mari2s Awake, great. Mars, for ſure thou art alleepe, | 

the firſ# Orſuchiniulticechou wouldft notlet paſſes, 

ll Cuckeld Ther was time, when thou didſt loue to keepe 

Il 98 Andi wr a corner - bi a PAY "5116 M 148 

Any uk ſi ichin.chy fiery breft , 4 

Cke SIO A: of _warlike Weoage reſt; 

For. wo acquaintance ſake doe women right, 

And lcerhem not be overthrowne ith | might. 4 


But, Adars.is deafe,an any Infice) will not heare,.. 
And lawes arc lagainſt womens fide, 
And for becaulc the eruell lawes are clecte _ 
When womes iganother caſe are try'de, 
Thatby. ci Oe they ſhall receive ag fauour, 
VWhigh oh $0 ic &.; fe oft Saviour: 4 
. They now, kf ke it 15 a-great ence. 
If hey. be et to ſpeake intheir defence, 


Bur they ſhall Pens you forked Paicornes, . - 2. 


And. you 73 them'to your, Ga content,. 
And i bh deſpi ale 0 "your ambitious H | 
Ile ſtand as Champion for the Innocent : 


And ſo nil lay your baſencſſeand 1" "0m 
That 6 lent all dere yoy to your face,,.. 
ADA ot ne andcountty bach, ſhall iotice have, - Ff 
That « yh y Cackold is a foole or knaue. K 
eacc .. 


Paſquils Pllinodia. . 
Peace idle Muſe, quorh'T, and be contenr, 
Thou art to bitter, vehemenr and loud, 
Theſe rayling words will make us both be mop) 
For C#cholds are grownciinner rich, and pro 
And 'wiſententhinkeitise partof jab 
To be toobuſie medling with <dpe tools : 
And therfore be acuisd, do tmplotethee, (thee. 
Leaſt withtheir horns; for barking, they doe gore 


T care not fortheir preatneſſe; thereplyde; * - 
Noe do [ feare them though their horns looke high 
For preſently'ler —_ what will Ga, * pay 


Into "the City altm | 
(nr Ip ſath'2 pete; + 


Where] _ 
As ſhall qu etheminthe Conmon- wealc, 
Well he faid T, if noupht will briog thee backe 


Yer fe thor goby kKtv'rinke 4 phhttof Sick 


For-now Tſaw,' 'tharin This raging ft: 1008 
To uſe perſwafion wae but furcherfolly, 
And that her paſhon had exil'd her' wi, | 
And drown'd my Maſe'ſoYeepe itnelaveholy, 
That for to cure her was no other charine; - 
But with a cup of Sathe to make her warme, 
And heate her braincs, which asall Poets finde, 
Doth quicker wit, and qualiifiesthe minde. 
Betweene the Muſes and the Goof wine, ©! 
There is a league of kindneſſe;peaceand love, 
There conſanguinity doth them chtbine, | 
Being begorten' both by | gfty owe CBfTE 11047 
So thar, no Muſe well je: and nd tiuly borne; 


Her naturall brothers cothpany can ſcorrie, 


aL. 


And by their crownes their amity is ſeent, 


One wearing Lewrel, tother twjegrethic. - - 
Wi And 


6 


 Paſquile Palinodis: | 
And thistobe thereaſont 
That every Ioviall Poe loues good f your, 
Iris the Seroner Bu rid Mat ſweetly. wes. 
Wuh Loo HR Un onmioguicker, 
11, ng. 
And facet EEE refuſes, 
ra can watciſh wit the Lewr | 
Muſe js lanks, and his conceitis thin. S 


bs not aloge hang P vere thele.conditious, 
congcited lads, and likethcir mothers, . 


Megty 
But all their ſexvants, Kymers ad CHMaſpciens, 
z&hmany others . .. 


And. red-fac'd Tr, 


Na nn pood irons 
My Muſeo ſeq ths Taperng bun, 


Yet tothe Clnyfains hs wonld-bavegone,, 
Yeeldinga reaſos.. for todraw me Ws os - 
As that thei wine was better ten to one; 
Neetoaliheg,mhanþince ra mectrogether, 

But F-kalf i 6, great numbers be. 
That ſowegran my wight chance toſee, 
And in this heat of fury fall to tarre, 


Drew. her alopgat.laf through Texple: Barre. 


vie Flayan heads my acighbours of the Srrand, 
ooke'not out natill my Muſe be paſt, 
—_ Wiyesare good, for pnght I underſtand, 
And you may be no Cach; {ds, and they chaft. 
Yetleaft my. Muſe chance for to dilcry 
Something might ſtirre her bile as ſhe walkes by, 1 
For peace-lake, I intreate. you every one, f 
bg wasls. es your <a till he be foe. 
i; aircly 
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Fairely we marched on, tilll our approach FD 4 


Wiehin the ſpacious paſſage of the S:74ud 
 Obieaed to our fight a Sywaer-broach, 

Ycleap'd a May-pole, which it) all our Land 
No City, Towne;nor ftreere, car parraldl, 
Nor can the lofty fpire of Clarken-well, 
Although he have the vantage of a Rocke, 
Pearch up more high his'rutning weather. cock, 


Stay quoth my Muſe, arid here behotd a ſigh e 

Of harmelefle mirth and honeſt neighbourhood, 

Where all the Pariſh did in onecombine, 

To mount the rodof peace, and none wittiſtood : 
Where norepritions Conflables diſtutbe them, 
Nor Iuſtice of the peace did ſceke rocurbethem, 
Nor peeviſh Puritan in rayling ſort, 


Nor ovet- wiſe Charch.warden ſpoyl'd the ſport. 


Happy the ape, and harmelefſe were the dayes, 
(For then true loue and amity was found,) 
When every village did a May: pole raife, 
Andiphitſo-oles, md May/games didabound:- 
Andall che lofty Yonkers in a rovr 
With merry Lafſes dannC'd the rod'about, 


Then friendſhip to their banquets bid the gueſts, 
And paoretmen fat'&the better for their fealts, = 
Then raign'd plaine honeſt meaning, and good will,-, 


And neighbours tooke up points of difference, . 

In Common lawes the Commons had no skill, 

And publike feaſts'were Courts of Conſcience, 
Then one grave Serieant at the Common-pleas 
Might well diſpatch the Morions at his caſe, 
And in his owne hands though he had the Law, 
Yet hardly had aCerr worth a ſtraw. 4 

s B 3 | Then | 


DDD | | 
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The Lords of Caſtles, Mannors, Townes & Towers 
Reioyc'd when they beheld the Farmers flouriſh, 
And would come downe unto the Suinmer-Bowers 
To ſee the Country+gillants dance the Morrice, 
And ſomtimes with histcnants handſome daugh- 
Would fall in liking, and cſpouſe her after (ter 
Vnto his Scruing-man, and for her portion 
Beſtow on him ſome farme, without extortion. 


Bur ſince the Summer-poles were: overthrowne, 
And all good ſports and merriments decayd,- 
How times and men arc chang'd, ſo well is knowne 
It were bur labour loſt if more were ſaid : 
And therefore Ile be ſilent, for I hold, 
They will not mend although their faults be told, 
Nor is it ſafe the ſpur-gal'd world to pricke, 
For ſhee's a luſty Iade, and Iades will kicke. 


Alas poore May-poles, What ſhould be the cauſe 
That you were almoſt baniſh'r from the earth ? 
You never were rebellious to the lawes, 

Your greateſt crime was harmclefle honeſt mirth, 
Wharfel! malignant ſpirit wasthere found, 
Tocaſt your tall Piramides to ground ? 

To be ſomc envious nature itappeares, 
T hat men might fall together by the carcs. 


Some hiery zealous Brother, full of ſpleenc, 
That all the world in his deepe wiſedome ſcornes, 
Could not endure the May-pole ſhould be ſcene 
To weare acoxe-combe higher then his hurnes, 

He tooke it for an /do/l,and the feaſt 

For facrifice unto that painted beaſt; 

Or for the wooden Troian 4ſe of ſinne, 

By which the wicked merry Greeks came in. 

: But 
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But I doc hope once more the day will come, 
That you {hail mount andpearch your Cocks as high 
4s cre you did, and that the Pipe and Orum, 
Shall bid defiance to your enemy; 
And that all Fzdlers which in corners lurke, 
And haue beene a:moſt Naru'd for want of worke, 
Shall diaw their Crowds, and at your cxaltation | 
Play many a firof merry recreation. | 


And you my natiue rowne, which was of old, 

(When as thy Bon-fires burn'd;& May-poles ſtood, 

And-when thy Waſlall-cups were uncontrol'd,) 

The Summer- Bower of Pcace and neighbourhood, 
Although fincetheſe went down,thouly'ft forlorn 
By faRious ſchiſmes, and humonts over-borne, 
Some able hand I hope thy rod will raiſe, 

That thou maiſt ſee once more thy happy daies. 


nd now conceive us to be come as farre 
4s the perſpicuous Fabricke of the Burſe, 
Againſt which frame, the old Exchange makes war, 
Miſdoubting that her trading would be worſe 
By the ereion of that ſtately front, 
Whichcries what lacke ye,when men look upon'e: 
But for thy takings,Greſbaw,take no care (ware. 
Thou wilt haue doings whilſt thou haſt good 


Whilſt Coaches and Carecches arcith-world, 

And women takedclightto buy fond Bables, 

And o'rethe ſtones whilſt-Ladics wilt be hurld, 

For which their horſes are ſt:l| kept ith ſtables, 
And whilſt thy ſhops with pretry wencbes ſwarm, . 
Which for thy cuſtome are a kinde of charme 
To idle gallants, thou-ſhalt fill be ſure 
To haue ggod utterance tor thy furniture. 


4nd : 
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And therefore be got envious, nor conſpire 
Againſt chy younger Siſters ſmall beginnings, 
Thou art ſorich thy trade cannot retire, 
And ſhe ſo poor thou .need'ſt not feare her winnings, 
If ought doe raiſe her head, (as who can tell?) 
It is her /owlzneſſe will make things ſell, 
Her ſole humility will vent her wares, 
For ifmen wil aotclimb,ſheel' come down ſtaires. 


Tf ſhe this open courſe had kept before, 

And out of fight her ſhops had not withdrawne, 
Doubtleſlc her takings would have bin much more, 
- For points,gloues, garters,cibrick.{ſmocks & lawne. 
The manof trade which doth the world begin, 
Seldome growes rich if he keepe ſhop within : 
For by this meanes no cultome can be gotten, 
And cre heſel] his wares, they will be racten. 


And therefore ct a Tradeſman that would thriuc, 
Firſt get a ſhop in ſowefaire ſtreete of raking, 
My next advicc is, that he fairely wine, 
For ſuch a toy, is many 8 young mans making : 
Then let his ſhop bc ſtuft on every ſide 
With new additionsto increaſe vaine pride, 
Aad he ſhal ſec,greatGallants with huge Broecbes, 
Lightat his dore from Male and Female Coaches. 


= Barſe of aadas og m—_ our backe, 

c now approach the Crolle, yclcaped Charing 

A weather-bcaten peece, which gocsto wracke, ; 

Becauſe the world of Charity is ſparing, | 
- Hang downe thy head, O ytwin er for ſhame, 
And all you Zewyers which paſſe by thefame, 


Bluſh (if you can) andatenot brazen faced, 
Toſec lo fairea monument diſgraced. 


Doe 
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Doe not you ſee how Zondon hath repaired. 


And trim'd het Siſter, wichgteatcharge and coſt? Coeap-/de, 


Andthough her head wasfroth her ſhoulders patcd 
Ycr is the now reſtor'd, 'aid fairely &9ff; 
Brave Free-wen, [applaud you forthis thing, 
And will oneday your futcher praiſes ſing, 
Meane while my Muſe jh conmendation'tels, 
You keep your Wines midſt neate,aud al things elſe. 


It is a ſhame you Gown'd men'sf the Law, 
Fortis wich youtrhatT maſt purithe Caſe, 
Although I know you doenot care#firaw, 
Wharl doectell you, yet wnro your face 
I fay, it is 8 ſhame; and iltbefirs, © / 
That you ſhould fell your fbreds of Lew of Writs 
fo denre rate, tortary i poote man#loſſe, 
And hot beſtow one Fee to mend this Cro//e. 


Formany pious Ads and Momunents 

The Ciry will for ever be commended, 

Many faire Coltedzes with goodly rents; | 

From zealeof Kings and Brſhops are deſcended, 
And mzny private then, ourages wonders, 
Have unto famous Hoſpitals beene formders: 
But where ſutrvincs that worke of Charity, 
T hat frown a Zawger drawes his pedigree? 


Redeeme yourfame, you law-foll Bar-5fers, 
And let the world ſpeake better of your zeale, 
The commons fay, which are no flatterers, 
Thar halfe the riches of the Commun. weale 
Is in yowr hands, or will be if you line, 
Becauſe yon al wayes take, and nothing give, 
And that your Fees which cerraine were of old, 


4nd 


Are now uncertaine, like a Coppi-hold. The Fynes. 
C 
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And yet they {ay youare ſo honeſt \growne, 

You will got take your-Feero pleadacauſe, 

Though once you had a Fee, you now haue none, 

That ſingle word accords nor with the Lawes: < 
Ir muſt come ſhawring in a golden flood, 
Or ſame of you will doca man ſmail,good, 
.And whatfo're men give, you not;forſake- it, 
- Becauſe, you know that by the Law you taker. 


T hus docthe valgar; talke, and you can tell. 
Whether this fame betiue,orelicalycr, - 
But howſo-xe.it be, yonmey,Jdoewell | .. 
To let poore;Chartty-come necre your fire: 
And warme herſeife, that. men no more may hold 
The charityof Zemyers ro becold.;, -,, , 
.Ir, will mens loue with admiratian draw, 
To ſce ſome Goþell iroyn'd with Common: lazr. 


And for the firſt good worke of yourdevotion, 
When next you trample to the ſpacious Hall, 
Let Chartiug-croſſecntreat you heare her motion, 
Thar for your ſaccour by. the way doth call, 
Build up her ruincs, and reſtore her g!ory, 
. Which time and graccles hands _—_ tranfitory. 
And lct her be as faire to Jooke upon, 
AS is the ſtately Crolle at Cdbingion. 


Profit and honaur certainely will. prin 
Both to your ſoules and calling by this fight, 
Into your wind good motions it will bring, 
As you paſſe by,todoc your Clyenrs = 4 
To your vocation will ariſe from hence 
A.good report, and greater reverence, 
When withacrofle (he's top'd,& faire caru'dunder 
Thu #«.1he Lanyers wonke, (good Reader wonder.) 
TEE, To 
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To leaue conceits, that vaniſh as a dreame, 
And which our age ſhall ſcarce report as true, 
Let us proceede to our intended Thrame, 

For now to Weſt minfier wee neerer drew, 
Woich when I did conſider, and withall 
Into what danger we werelike to fall. 

If we went thither; I began tothinke, 
It were not beſt togoe (0 farre to drinke. 


The reaſon why thns farre I did proceed 

And traine my Mule along from Tewp/e-Berve, 

Was to avoid the obie& which did breed 

The raging paſhon that did reaſon marre, 
Therefore I thought the further I convaide her, 
Fro fight of Cxckolds, which ſo furious made her, 
She would be ſooner pleaf'd, becauſe we finde 
That out of light is quickely out of mind. 


But when I now conceiu'd, thatit mighe proue 

As dangerous to goe forward;as retire 

(4nd thar like to a Flownder I did mouc: 

Out of the Frying-pan into the Fire) 
B:cauſethrough Weſtwinſter wildCownrtiers range 
And if there beno Cuckolds itis ſtrange, 
Forward | durſt-notgoe, butrurned backe, 
Greatly perplexed where to drinke our Secke, 


Whi'ftchus-] walk't,much troubled and diſmaide;, 
A voice | heard which from a window ſpake, 
And cald, come hither (fo Ithought irſaid) 
And thereupon my ſpirit gahawake., 
And upward J did life mince eyes to fee 
If chat I knew the place, or who washe ++ 
That did me ca'l, when by the $7gye I found, 


It was a [hop whoſe wares lay underground. 
GS > Tr 


Paſquils Pulinodis. 
It is a place whereas old Sherry Sacke 
' Is kept in durance ina dungeon deepe, 
Attended by young Beagles at his backe, 
Whoſe yawling throats will never Jet him ſleepe, 
Bur when that he would take hisreſt, they ſpowte 
And gricuouſly they boope & pipe about him, (him 
And for to let him blood they never ſtinr, 
Into a Gallon, Portle, Quart, or Pint. 0 


There lyes he Priſ#er to the God of Drinke, 

Entomb'd-within-a Coffis like a Berre/l, 

Becauſe he was'ſo forward, as Ithinke, 

Wirth ſtale Eng/ifh-Beereropicke a quarrell: 
For he no ſooner cameuporn- our ſhore 
Andmet Aterch-Beere, which he nere ſaw before, 
Bue ſtraight perforce they two muſt ery a fall 
Where both werecaſt and ſpewd againſt the wall. 


Which thing when,8zcchw heard, he for them ſent, 
And Sacke condem'd to dungeon-darke as night, 
Becauſe by was pd wo _ oh 
On Ezxg(:/p ground againſt Arch-Beeve to fight. 
Beere by his Rr was barreld up alive, : 
' Becauſe that with a ſtranger hee would ſtrive, 
Bur was committedeo a lighter vault, _ 
For in his owne defence he madeth'affault. 


Not farre from Sherry ſacke in prifon lye 
Many brave Spirits, for the like offence, 
Whom Bacchwuſerh with great tyrannie, 
And for their liberty will not diſpence, 
Vnrtill the crue{}-7ay/owr, with his ſpawne 
Of little Currs, in peeces hath them drawne, 
And many hundred times hath let them blood, | 
Which he ſop4y/ticares, as he thinks good, 
| In 


XU 
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In dreadfull darkeneſſe 4igzwr lies drownd, 

Which marryed men invoke for procreation, 

Next unto him briske Cleret is faſt bound, 

Which addes to Yeniſow more acceptation : 
Another comer holds pale colour'd j7h1ee, 
Whichto ſce 197dane doth a man incite, 

And feeble Rbexih on the Rack there ſtrives, 
And calls for help to Merchants and their wines. 


Strong hoop'd in bunds are bere conſtrain'd to: 
Two kinſmen neere allydeto Sherry Seck,  (rarry, 
Sweet Aalligo, and delicate Conory, © ' 


Which warme the ſtomacks that digeſtion lake; 
They had a Peage whom, if I can make'mecter, - 
Ile let you know, they call'd him See we Peter, 
But being found, he did no =_ offence, 
Paying his fecs,he ſoone was drawne from thence. 


Farre in the Dungeon Iyes a dainty youth, 

With his ſweet Brother, as their names make known, 

Valawfully begotren in the Sonrh, ' © 008 

And therefore are cal'd Baſtards, whireand browne. 
For love to theſe have women beene convited, 
And ſtill unto them ſome are fo addited 
Although with other drinks their minds are plea- 
Yer without Boſtard they are never caſed, (ſed, 


Within theutmoſt limits of this Cell, 
Surrounced withgreat Hogs-heads like to burſt, 
Old Ms»ſcadine without his cgges doth dwell, 
And ar £4 though laſt nam'd, yet notthe worſt: 
Yet theſe are berecr us'd then all rhe reſt, 
For (cldome doe the Beag/es them molleſt, 
Butin a morne, for then our uſc is mot, 
To call tor theſe, and drinke them with a Toſt. 
Cz Compaſt 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Compaſt with fetters, theſe and many more 

Tumbicin darkneſſe one upon another, 

And never are in quiet, till the ſcore 

Kept by the /4y/ers wife, an aged mother, 
Hath drawn them dry, and then again they vent 
And in another coſe ancw torment them, (them, 
And ſomtimes cruel Sareſezzs doroll them, (them. 
Whichareſoſtubborn, that none dare controule = 


Yet noneofall.thek are more hardly uſed, 
Than is that truce good-fcllow, Sherry Sack, 


Tt you ſhould bearc how much he is abuſed, 


You.nceds mult weep, or elle remorſe you lack, 
- *Frodden with feery(old like a ſlave,rackt,jumb'ld, 
| Lerblood,drawn dry,andby fell Porters rumbl'd, 
Andlclt al theſcbaſe wrongs ſhould not provoke 
BY, 4 ez, me. E _ b | | 34gbs (him, 
With 7/othey kim purge,with Zimerhey __ 
fa eriettr | - (him. 
Thus cvld and comfortleſfe is he confin'd, 
Vntoa hideous Cave, reſembling hell, 
Whereas the Swns bright beames yet never ſhin'd, 
Nor'can he heare Cock crow, nor ſound of Bell, 
Nor know how time doth paſſe, for all hislighe 
Is from a Candle, both by day and night, 
Andalthe company which do frequent him, 
Arc only nimblc Spirirs that torment him. 


Latcin the night when tnoſt men are aſleep, 
And few aretirring, but theeves, eats, and cr ckets, * 
Into the vault the 794/07 down doth creep, . 
Where how he deals with &awg-hboles &with ſpickets 
I cannot tell, yet ſome men dorelate, 
Hemakes thele ſtrangers prove adu/terete, 
And that's the cauſc when women thereof taſte, 
They fall to lewdneſſe and becomeunchaſte, 
FF ag 7. or 
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For tobegeta wile well fearur'd qhilde, 


Some have preſcribd, that mp good dyer 
With unſound hh 2 bady 15.defil ni yo 4 
And with bad Wine, the humo! ek uaquict, 
Gogd wine doth breed good bloud, which _ 
$3.33, 46-11 3538 $24 et inke 
If wives are naughteis long of naughty, drinks: 
For Womanis by kinde a vartuougcreamre,.- 


If vicious potions doe not change hernature. 
From theſe cloſe*5eller iimblings doerariſe * © * 
Great harmes, and'muchannoyance' to mans body, 
For falſe impoſtnt'U wihes doe hatttheeyes, 

And turne a wiſe man oft into a noddy, 

Within the braine vileexcrements rhey gather, 

Which unto moſt diſeaſes are thi father, 

As deafnes, rheums,conghs,gouts, & diftillations, 

Convulfions,palfics,itch, and inflammations. 


Theſe arethe cauſe ofquarrels and' debate, 
Wrath, Wounds, Diſorder, Luſt, and Fornication, 
For note, how long men drinke immaculate 
And honeſt Wine, without ſophiſtication, 
Solong mad paſſion is ſtayde Reaſans ſlave, 
But when che Drawer once doth play the knave, 
And makes his wine d:(honeſt, and turn whore, 
Then preſently rhe Boyes begin to rore. 


And now I call to minde a pretty Tale 

My T ator told me when I was a Boy, 

Of ſome old Souldiers (if I dee not faile). 

He cald them-:Greeks that ſack't the crown of Troy, 
The ſacking was by bale compounded Sacks, 
Which laid the Troiens ſenſelefle on their backs, 


And ever fincegood Feilowes forthe ſame, Invadrint ur« 
True Tr#ians and mad Greeks have had toname, #5» 110. 


Where 


| ms . 
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But let the Poees place it where they. will, 

Ang tcll of doughty-warriors clad in ſtecle, 

How ſtiffe Achibes did ſtout HedFor kill, . - - 

And drag'd his body beaſtly by the heele, 
Theſe arc but fiQtions, for the truth is plaine, 
The Troiuws were but drunk;there was none lain, 
And whar wile man will ſay,they were not drunk, 
To fight tea yeeres about a reſtic Punke ? 


But when the Souldiers were with Sack ſuppreſicd, 
And ſome ofchem lay-weltring in theic goare, 
And ſome on Beds and Benches fowlic drefied, 
So gapd for breath,that one might heat them ſnore, 
And all the drunken Troiens were allcep, 
Ir cheir diſgorged pickle laid ro tecpe, 
Homewards the merty Greeks returned ſinging, 
Yct having little canſe toboaft their winning, 


For hereupon blinde Homer tells afablc, 

Of wonders thar befell in their recire, 

How Crrce with a potion cxecrablc 

Convertedthem to hogs be-dewb'd in mirc, 
And how the $9re» with her pleaſant haics, - 
Sung ſweetly unto them whom ſhe berraics, 
Winfeas the armrell-is, that wine compounded, 
At Anwar ice (winerhoſe Greeks mrs 

This 
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Tis not the virgin liquor ofthe Grape- 

That curnes a man into a filthy Swine; © 

A Goat, an Aſſe, a Lyon, or an pe, WAel fi 

Such bcaſtly truits ſpring never from the Vine, 
Brisk bluſhing C/arer, and fayre mayden Sherry, 
Make meo couragious, loving, wiſe, and merty : 
It is adulterous wine that playes the Punck, ' 
And robs men of their reaſon being drunk. 


By this time I ſuppoſe you may conjeAure 
What this dark Dungeon is, and that the houſe 
Of which my Mulſc hath read ſo long a LeQure, 
Is nothing but a Schoole where men catrouſe, 
Andlcarnetodrinke; a little common-wealth, 
Where every man is free todrinke a health, 
And none denidethar can difchargethe ſcore : 
In briefe, it is a7 aver», and nomore, - | 


The ſtrangers there captiv'd, you well diſcover 

As being with them doubtleſſe well acquainted, 

And therefore vainely to recite them over, 

My Mulſc of ſ#rp/afſage would be attainted, 
Yet of their 7ay{oxr | muſt needs complaine, 
Which doth with ſogreat ſtrinefſe them reſtrain 
That without. money, nonetheirfightcomes neer, 
And then arttir'd in Pewter they appeare,- 


The Baſh did wag, the Dog did ſhake his tayle, 
When firſt my Muſe and I approech'd the wicker, 
The Drawers bid us welcome and al-haile, 
And ask't what was our pleaſures with the ſpicker, 
I cald for their dire&ions how to finde, 
From whence the voyce was to mine carcs inclin'd 
When ſtraight anon a nimble Hercarie, 


Brought us up ſtaires among good company. 
D $ 
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Jr was the day ofall dayes in the yeare, 

That unto Bacchwehath his dedication, 

When mad braind Prex:ices, that no menfeare,. 

O'cethrow the dens of 4awaje recreation, 
Whe Tailors,Coblers, Plaiſt 'rers,Smiths & M aſos, 
And every Rogue will beat down Barbers Baſons, 
Whereat Dow Conftable in. wrathappeares, 
Andruns away. with his ſtout Halberdiers. 


It was the day whereon bothrich andpoore, 

Are chicfly feaſted with che (elfe ſame diſh, - 

When every paynchrtill itcan hold. no more, 

Is Fritter.fild gas well as heart can wiſh, 
And every man and maide. doe take their turne, 
And toſſertheix Pancakes up for fearc they burne, 
And allthe:Kitechin doth with laughter ſound, 
To ſcethe Pancakes fail upon the ground. 


It was the day when every Kitchin reekes, 

And hungry bcllics keepe a Zubile, 

When Fleſh doth bid adue for divers weckes, 

And leaves 0/d-Zjngto be. bis deputie, 
Though carnall Libertines are ſo inclin'd, 
Thar till they love to traſt whar is confin'd, 
For all their hamours are\ſo violent, 
They'le rather faſt at £-/fer,than in_Zeyr. 


It was the day when Pullen goe toblock, 

Andevery Spit is fil'd with belly tymber, 

When Cocksare cudgel'd down with many a knock, 

And Hengarc thraſbt to make them ſhort & tender, 
When-Country wenches play with ſtoole & ball, 
Andrun at Barly-breake untill they fall, 

And country Lads fall on themin (ach ſort, 

Thar afecr.forty:;weekes they rue the ſport. 

| | And 
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And on this day, the Feaſt to magnifie 
Of merry Bacchae, which did here reſide, 
Within this Tavern meta'company *' + 
Of true, kinde, honeſt, hearts; quite voyd'of pride, 
That good companions and good husbands are, 
And know both howto ſpend and how to ſpare, 
Thar can be merry and yet nevet quarrell, 
Nor drown their wits and reaſon in a Barrell. 


And heare with many welcomes were received 
My Muſe and 1, and fell to drinking Sherry, 1lle liquor docuis 
Wherc after ſome few cups, as I conceived, voces infletiere 


Soit fell out, my Mulegrew pafling merry: cantn, 
Andfrom her ſullen humour which did raigne, 


She was tranſported to a better vaine, Nui canit arte 
Andganto ſing, liketo a Toviall drinker, canal, qubibe 


In praiſe of $«ck, and tun'd it to the Tinker. 


Ome hither licarned Siftets | 
and leave your forked Mouintaine, * Parnaſſus, 
I will you tell where isa Well, 


doth far exceed your Fewntaine, * Caſtalius, 
Of which ifany Poez, 

do taſte in ſome good meaſure, 
It ſtraight doth fill, both his head andquill, moſes alin 


with ditties full of pleaſarc, fores compeſui 
And makes him fing, give me Sack, o/d Sack boyes, 7 
. to makethe Muſes merry, 
The life of mirth, and the joy of the ca:th, 
iSacup of good old Sherry. 


D 2 
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Tis not the God of* Phyficke, 
* norhis Apothecary, f 
Nor all his Drugs, that Rape in [uggs, 
with Potions ordinary. - 
exullativarime That now ſhall be regarded, 
& corps vill or hadin any wonder, 
His Vrinall againſt che wall, 
he now may pille alunder, 
For we have foundold Sack, old Sack bY 


which makes a ſicke man merry, 
T helife, &c. 


id Apollo. 


Facit ad _ tis the true Nepenthes 


== ner which makes a ſad manfrolike, 
ad vite equite- And doth redreſle all heavineſle, 
tem bows more. cold Agues and the Cholticke, 
Ic takes away the crutches 
frommen arelame and cripled, 
And dryes the poſe, and rheumesofthe noſe, 
ifit be ſoundly tipled. 
Then let us qrinke old Sack,old Sack boycs, 
which makes us ſound and metry, 
The life, &c. 


Liberat {ervitis Iris theRiver Lethe, | 
YT — wheremen forgee their croſles, 
oem & audaci» And by this drinke they never thinke 
orem in omnes = IE f poverty and loſles, 
coxalus jacil, 
| Ir gives a man freſh conrage, 
if well he ſup this Near. 
And cowards ſoft, itlifts aloft, 
and makes them ſtoutas Hector, 

faprelis 4d: Then let us drink old Sack, o/d Sack boyes, 

which makes us ſtoutand merry, 


The life, &c; 


_ 


b 


Ic 
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Iris the well of Concord, 
where men doe rake up quarrels, 
When love dorh lacke, by drinking Sacke 
they draw it from the Barrels. | 
If drunkards are unruly, : 
whom Claret hath enflamed, 
With a cup ortwo, this $qcke can doe, 


. they ſlcepe, and fo are tamed. 


Then letus drinke v/d Sack; o/d Sack bo yes, 
which makes us kinde and merry, 


 Thelife, &c: 


The Broth with Barly ſodden, 
compares not with this licker, 

The Draymans Beeye is tiot ſo clecre, 
and foggy Ale isthicker: 

Metheglin is too fulſome, 

| cold Cyder, and raw Perry, 

Andall drinks ſtand with Capin hand 
in preſence of old Sherry. 

Then let us drinke old Sack, #/d Sack boys, 
which makes us blythe and merry, 

The life, &c. 


No fiery red-fac'd Claret, 
attended with his Borrage, 

No Rheniſh wine that's piling fine, 
nor white, that cooles the courage; 


| No baſe begotten Baſtard, 


nor bioud ofany berry, 
Can raiſe the Brine to ſuch a ſtraine, 
nor make the hearcſo merry. 


Then let us drinke ofd Sack, o/4 Sack boyes, 


which makes us blytheand merry, 
Thelite, &c. 
. D 3 


Onmis animi 
afþeritas aulciori 
ſucco mitigatur : 
lenit tranptum 


. ſpirits, ac mel- 


(zores + ffcit 
medius, 


Bibant, & ſuro- 
128 ſud zon recor- 
dentur, 

Lai bene bibit 
bene dormit. 


Mulie alie j0ti> 
ones ſunt,quibus 
x penaria bomi- 
es utumNy, Bas 
men inter owmes 
boc vinumitentt; 
quia data nebis 
ad neceſſitate, 
ad ſanitaiem, & 
ad b.laritatem. 


Hot vinum acuit 
Ingenam 


The 


_— 
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The C:57ze» loves fidling, 
that he may friske an caper, 
"The Sc+ofer lookes upan his bookes, 
and pores upona paper. 4-, 
Thegentle bloud likes hunting, .. 
where dogs doe trace by ſmclling,.. 
And ſome love hawks, ſome groves, and walkes, 
and ſome a handſomedwelling. 
Sack /apix  Yetall theſe without Sack, old Sack boyes, 


emnia. rakes noman kingdely merry 
The lite, &c. 


pt xrrirg wt Theknotof hearty friendſhip, 
F rotary is by good Sack combyncd, 


- They love no Jarrs, nor mortall wars, - + 1 


Sh Ce that are to Sack inclined, . ner ig 
Satcoſrige Nor-can he be diſhoneſt, 8 <P IS "an oe 
Fi tu, whom Sackand Sugar » fredeth, * b 
For all men ſec, hee nd free, _ IT 
and no ill humour breedeth. | 
Then let us drinke #4 Sgck, 0/d Sack boyes, 
that makes us fat and merry, - 
The life, &c. 


_  Peorper viſt» A quart of Sack well burned, : 
Os and drunke to bed-ward wholly, 1p 
p# viziietitiam | dare be bold doth cure the cold; 
1xatur & til and purgeth Melancholy. 
It comforts aged perſons, 
I} xugequr froris and ſeemes their youth to render, 
| SLE lt warmes the braines, it fils the veynes, 
h ” and freſh bloud doth ingender. 
Then lct us drinke 0/4 Sack, old Sack boyes, 
which makes us warme and metry, 
Thelife, &c, | 
Sacks 
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Sacke makes a faithfull ſubie, 
thae doth no treaſon ſtudy, 
Nor doth hethinke, when he takes this drink, 
of plotting murthers bloudy, 
He loves his King and Country, In vino veritas, 
from whom he never ſtarted, 
The greatblacke 1ack well fild with Sack, 
doth make the Gzard truc-hearted. 
Then lctus drinke old Sack, vid Sack boyes, 
which makes truc Subicds merry, 


The life &c. 
No care comes neere this fountaine, Eluit curas, 
wherc ioy and mirth ſurpaſſes, ab imo animuwn 
And the God of drink ſtandsup to the brink, Jos | 
allarm'd in Fenieeglaſſes Tn 
And cals upon good Fellowes, bertatem eft ani» 
mus extraben + 


that are both wiſeand merry, rone'r ran 
Thar about this ſpring,they would dance and ſing, | ok —_ 

and drinke a cup of Sherry, venda pautiſper. 
Then letus drinke o/d Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 

which makes us wiſe and metry, 
And about this ſpring, let us dance and (ing, 

and drinke a cup of Yherry, 


Thus ſang my Muſe, and thus the ſtqrmes were laid, 
And {hz grew debonaire and fa'rely calme, 
Woaen any Muſe w:th rage is over-ſwaid, 
Let Ports ieone it is a foveraigne balme, 
To wet their pipes wief go 0d facerious Sherry, 
Which m:kes the iocond & moſt (weertly merry, 
Arn thus T brought her h»me,wher now ſhe reſts 
Toe feall is d1nt yare welcome all my 7ucſts. 


Lliquando inſenive incundiſamum ejt, 
FINTS. 
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